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PROLOGUE 


To describe a life. 35 years of hectic fun and struggle. Each year, 52 
weeks, 365/6 days of life - pleasure and pain, love and fear, caring and 
worry. One volume wasn’t enough, nor 6. 2700 pages did not suffice. 100 
pages a year even seems little, but may have to do. So I keep going. 

If the universe is a digital consciousness, and we are emanations of it, 
affecting our past and future in one instant, then none of us is ever really 
gone. Each consciousness, once formed, remains forever, a part of an 
infinite whole, existing everywhere and forever. Each point in time affects 
the future, and affects the past. 

And these volumes describe those moments in the life of a special 
consciousness that has graced this planet, for 35 years in our limited view. 
But they also describe an eternal presence, now merged with the whole, 
making it ever more beautiful. We’ll enjoy perusing those moments, until 
our time comes to join with him again in the eternal realm. 

Samsoum Forever! 


Sam S. Abujawdeh 
Colonia, NJ 
December 2020 
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In the Beginning, there was a beautiful Boy 


©SS/4 


SAMSOUM - VOL 7 - FAREWELL 


Page 6 











A WALK THROUGH A BEAUTIFUL LIFE 
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Who’s this Teenage Mutant (Munant © his preferred spelling) Ninja Turtle? Who’s 

that boy playing in the park? 


It’s a beautiful spirit that visited this earth, and brightened many lives for 35 
years. You don’t see too many old Angels, so when his time was right, he left us to 

his heavenly abode. 

His name was Sammy. AKA Samsoum, Handsoum, Simsim, Sam, Samsoumi, Habib 

Bayyou... and yes... hey Dad... 

I, of course, have a strong bias to this Angel in disguise. So I don’t expect you, the 
reader of this book, to have the same starting affection and attachment to him. 
But I issue you a challenge: Look at the pictures in this book. See the handsome 
face and the kind smile, and see his playful adventures he had all over the world. 
Then come and let me know, if my bias is justified. 

Let’s GO! 
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Pierre & Miranda, and their kids Carlos and Sarah, were our companions in 
Holland and beyond. They joined us on many of our adventures in Europe, and we 
had fun visiting their apartment in Zandvoort near the North Sea. We also 
connected when we were all visiting in Lebanon, as well as when he visited the US. 
He was heartbroken at Sammy’s loss, and flew in for the Funeral. 
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Eva and Sammy walked through life together. You can barely see any picture 
where they are not hand in hand or hugging or talking. Their eyes saw the whole 
wide world. Her eyes now retain his memories and what they saw together. He 
lives in those memories. These pictures are but a frozen sample of a life well 

lived. 
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Netherlands frolicks, checking every castle, every church, and every museum. 
Criss-crossing the country, often with our family friends, Romano & Pierre. 
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Holland Dreamworld with Joey Stahl & the Scavos 
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Scavos - a sister family. They have their own Minervas as well, mother & Daughter 
set too. Danny is Sandra’s age, and they had a crush on each other as babies. 
Sammy & the two Minervas had fun together in Europe and the US. Romano, of 
course, was like a brother to me, and adored Sammy like his own son. 
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Raymond’s & Corinne’s Wedding 
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Black Pete with Sinter Klaas 
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BNS2000 


DEMONSTRATION 
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No Fear... Never had I seen Courage like his 
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Innocence. Strength. Focus. Smile. 
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Four Countries in a Page 
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Farewell 


It is not Goodbye. For nowhere, no-how, would we accept that you are gone for 
good from our lives. For I would rather fade into Oblivion in hope and delusion 
than to believe that we have lost you. 

It is a See-You later, a wave farewell and Godspeed, till we meet again. I like to 
think you are standing at the intersection of Heaven and Earth, waiting for me to 
help you cross (or maybe you help me), like we always crossed together. 

Philosophers and Saints have argued for eternity about the hereafter. No one 
knows, and the more I read, the more it is clear that no one knows. 

But I Know. I know what my mind tells me, and I have researched this long 
enough. But I also know what my heart tells me. You are still there, in the great 
somewhere, waiting for me. 

It is hard for one to imagine the beyond, with no direct clues to follow. But my 
mind tells me that this world is a logical structure, that the information that 
makes it is an immaterial thing, with our limited purview deceiving us to think of 
it as matter and things, when it is all information and ideas. 

And I believe this Logical Universe integrates its intelligence of all its parts, just 
like the cells in our bodies integrate to form the whole. And the whole is aware of 
the parts, as the parts are aware of the whole. You can call it the Digital Universe, 
Quantum theory, Space-Time, or whatever limited view we see, but essentially 
everything is an immaterial information flow that is fully connected. 

And once a beautiful pattern like Samsoum evolves in this quilt, it is maintained 
well after the material apparition has dissolved. Its “Spirit”, or imprint, on the 
whole remains alive, in another form. How it thrives, what it feels, where and 
when it abides, we cannot begin to imagine. But it is there, and it is connected, 
and waiting for me. 

Yes, Dad, I am being the crazy scientist again. But you already know that, since 
you saw my book about this world of Light. And whether the world believes it or 
not, I do. For any other answer is unacceptable. Occum’s Razor at work. 

And I did ask you, if you find a way to message me back, please make sure you 
do, and you agreed. It must be a hard task. Or maybe it is not allowed, for no one 
has managed it before. But they were not Samsoum, and they were not so tied 
with Love to our hearts, that they could overcome any obstacles. 

So until we meet again, don’t know where, don’t know when... 

Wait for me at Heaven’s Door. I’ll be the Dad running with excitement, rushing to 
see your beautiful face once more, and to bask in your warm smile. I promise not 
to embarrass you in front of the Angels, and if I do, give me that raised eyebrow 
look and your “He’e”. But whatever you do, I want to hear those two words again 
that made my life a piece of heaven for 35 years. “Hey Dad!”. 
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Swimming was one of his many talents. He loved the beach, and enjoyed the 
Rivers. He ultimately had his own Pool, albeit for a short while. He loved his 

Jaccuzi. Anything with water. 
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He consistently placed in the Riyadh Swim meets; I coached just to see him! 
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In the Beginning, and For Always, Together 
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Nabil Assir, And Pierre Farah... Many friends in Many places, and many kids to 
meet and grow up with. Connections made over a lifetime, came together to say 

Goodbye in the end. 
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Egypt 


©SS/4 


SAMSOUM - VOL 7 - FAREWELL 


Page 1 23 









What the World Lost 
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JJappy 

Jghthday 
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Normandie, with his Disciple 
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It was a Playful Life 
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The Batman... in the Batcave! He was Batman for many years... 
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First he learns, then he strikes! My Boy! 
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At Home in the World - House, Church, Monument or Palace... Home is where we 

were together as a family. 
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His Eyes have seen such Beauty... But our Eyes have feasted on Him 
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Nothing Fuzzy about his smile 
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Kings of the Road 
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1984 


It was the year George Orwell made famous. And Samsoum made it a memorable year. 
May 1, 1 984, a day that will live in our minds forever. 

It was Tuesday, under the sign of Taurus. The US president was Ronald Reagan (Republican).. 
In that special week of May people in US were listening to Against All Odds (Take A Look At Me 
Now) by Phil Collins. In UK The Reflex by Duran Duran was in the top 5 hits. Indiana Jones and 
the Temple of Doom, directed by Steven Spielberg, was one of the most viewed movies 
released in 1984 while The March Of Folly by Barbara W. Tuchman was one of the best selling 
books. On TV people were watching Superstar. If you liked videogames you were probably 

playing Bomb Jack or Electrician. 

Lionel Richie sang “Hello” on the charts, while we said “Hello” to Samsoum. Yes, Samsoum, it is 
you we’re looking for. All the Songs on the Top 10 seemed written for him: Deniece Williams 
sang “Let’s Hear it for the Boy”; Phil Collins sangs “Take a Look at me Now!” 

The Planets even looked ready and aligned for him: 

Heliocentric view Geocentric view 


Aut utntuilEipii nos 



The sun rising at 05:53 am and setting at 07:53 pm. But before it set, a new Star, a new SON 
was shining in its place. A month later, Bruce Springsteing would scream: “Born in the USA”. 


Reagan was re-elected; Indira Ghandi assassinated, Summer Olympics held in LA, AIDS virus 
identified, Apple’s MAC released, Mark Zuckeberg born. It was all noise for us, as we focused 
on the most momentous event in our lives: Baby Samsoum. 

And Stevie Wonder sang “I just called, to say, I Love You”. Which is what I do everyday, my 

beautiful boy. 
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Games & Fun; Many family friends visited, with their kids, and Sammy quickly 

hooked them in, with his bag of toys. 
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He always aimed High - Dreaming atop of the world 
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He saw - He learned - he grew... A world of wonders in his mind of wonder 
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What IF? 



Life is a simulation. Many serious studies think we are not “real”, but creatures in a 
simulation. We can build simulations now that seem real. Maybe we are characters in 
someone’s simulation ourselves? Maybe. Maybe not. This is not a scientific book. 
Maybe The Universe is what we think of as “real”, but for God it is a simulation. Any 
one running a simulation would be its God, anyway. 

So what? So if it is, I am hoping for a reboot. Maybe the simulator would one day re-run 
this, hit the restart button, and we would be together again, me and my boy, and 

happy again. 

Yeah, I know I sound crazy and desperate - but that is only because I am. So in this 
simulation, I am a scribe keeping records of snapshots of the simulation, Hoping they 
would re-run again. I am a character conscious of his character, and hoping for more. 
Whatever crazy concept to be with my Boy again. 

I think all day and all night, about how I could see you again, my beautiful Son. I get 
ridiculous at times, but ridiculous is what this world has become for me without you. 
You measure things and make judgements when things are important, when things 
matter, when you actually care. After you, what is important? After you, nothing 

matters. After you, who cares? 

Love you now as always, and Forever, my Champ. You live in me now. 
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At Dad’s old home, with Grandma Mono - 3 Generations 
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At Mom’s Old Home with Grandma Laurice - 3 Generations 
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Double Dose of the CHAMP 
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Hey Dad... Always the Outdoors type 
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He liked the sea, for its expansive views, and endless horizons 
He was always looking around him, taking it in. Maybe he knew his time is short 
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Happy Birthdays remembered 
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Beautiful, & Serene... & so is the scenery... 
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Four kids, always together... to the end. Never was there such a close knit love 
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The firm smile, the confidence, the handsome stand... How could we lose? 
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Jeita Trip with Grandpa 
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Red Samsoum 
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So many people got into our world, courtesy of our kids. Even family, would not have 
taken hold so strongly without them. They forged our lives even as we raised them. 
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Always there, but in Quiet solitude. He did not go for attention or gimmickry. He 
watched the game, and smiled. He knew what we did not. 
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Sweet Boy 
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HEAVEN 


It was a quiet day in Heaven, and a host of angels hung around a celestial garden, 
admiring the beautiful view. It had been a quiet month, not unusual in the lofty 
domain. 

Then a sound of horns was heard, and an Archangel in resplendent dress appeared 
among them, while gentle music played in the air. The Angels stood in their array, and 
bowed gently to their majestic Leader. His visits were rare, and something was afoot. 

“Hear Ye, Hear ye”, announced the master. “For today is a momentous day”. They all 
gathered closer, to hear the forthcoming news. “Today, one of our own is ready to join 
us. He has passed his trials on Earth, with flying Colors. He has been a model of virtue, 
strength, and dignity, journeying among Earth’s multitude. He is fair of view, sturdy of 
stature, and gentle of soul. He is the best among the best of us. And he is ready to 
travel to our Celestial Domain, to get his Rewards”. 

The Angels were surprised, but very pleasantly so. It had been a while since Earth had 
sent them an Angel, so miserable that Planet had become in corruption and Greed. It 
was a rare and welcome event, unseen for a generation. And they felt honored to be 
chosen for this task and duty. 

“Gather Ye, Great Host, to welcome and Escort our new friend. Fly with me to Earth’s 
bounds, for he is awaiting us, as he readies for his Eternal Rest”. And with a flash of 
light, the Host was whisked among the clouds, and Floated above Earth’s mightiest 
City, drifting down to an Island in a stream, where their new comrade was laying, eyes 
closed and unconscious, as brews of Earthly medicines raced through his veins, 
releiving his pains and troubles, as his Body surrendered to Earth’s wicked maladies. 

They Landed in a room, in a house of mercy, passing by Doctors and Nurses, Earth’s 
angels of comfort. There they saw a a band of harrowed souls, family and friends of 
their purpose, gathered around a bed, eyes focused and glazed, watching the slow 
breathing of their Angelic target. There was a hush about the place, and the invisible 
croud of Angels went unnoticed, as all seemed drowning in their sorrow and grief. For 
they knew not what was to come... such is Earthling ignorance of the unknown, 
unawares of what comes beyond. They were watching the last breaths of a beloved 
son, brother, and friend, fearing the eternal sorrow and depart. 

All stood still for what seemed an Eternity. The Angels distantly caressed their new¬ 
found friend, easing his earthly pains, and passing hints of their imminent journey and 
purpose. His visitors noticed a calming demeanor on his face, as he felt his new 
cohorts, and his spirit started to rise above the scene, to review all around him, and 
take a last look at his family and friends, and his Hospital abode. 

A few moments of silence, and a long look, then a smile passed on his face. He knew 
now his reward. He knew now his destination. He recognized his Heavenly friends as if 
he had known them forever. And he looked gently at his earthly family, feeling their 
sorrow, but assured of a brighter day yet to come, where he will meet them again. 
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And so he was ready to go. His spirit rose above the place, and the Angels all lent a 
hand, to assist him in his maiden voyage, as they ascended to his new abode. As they 
rose, bands of Angels would join them, to greet the new visitor, whom they had heard 
to be a “Champ”, so common was his appelation. As they arrived at the Pearly Gates, a 
committee of Cherubs welcomed them, and escorted them to their designated Loft, 
where all would assemble and gather about. 

Followed a long and joyous romp, where all would push through to meet their new 
friend, chatter about Heaven’s ways, adorn him with their magical garbs, and partake 
in sweet fruits and nectars to celebrate the day. 

And so it was for what seemed an Eternity. And as the scene quieted down, and the 
Champ grew comfortable with his new surrounding, his mind drifted back to memories 
of his family and friends, left behind in a sorrowful moment. He could not let it end 
this way, even if it was a temporary parting. 

So he took his excuse for a moment, and put his gaze back on his Home on earth, 
where he had grown and was loved. In a vast Universe, it seemed still easy, almost 
natural, for his eyes to focus on his loves, for love is a faithful compass. 

He saw his Dad sulking in his Gazebo, whiskey in hand, staring at his pictures all 
around. Desperation seemed on his face, as all his dreams and hopes had been 
dashed. He felt his pain, and ached to console him. He looked around, and spotted a 
white butterfly hanging about. Without notice, instinctively, his soul flew swiftly down, 
and sprang into the Butterfly as it flew. Adjusting to his new dress, he directed his 
flight into his Father’s vicinity, and flew around him to comfort him. He had promised 
him a message, and now he knew he could give him one. 

He landed on the desk next to him, and fluttered by. His father, his mind focused on 
his son’s memory and their message promise, was attentful and searching for the 
clues. He spotted the butterfly, and focused on it intently. He noticed the unusual 
flying pattern, the loitering in his vicinity, almost like the Butterfly was gazing at him, 
trying to say something. And he Knew. 

He started talking to it, a scene that would have one locked up for insanity if detected. 
He would follow its moves, even as it went under the glass desk, to rest in a corner, 
while still in sight. He would wave kisses at it, and tears would flow in his eyes in 
recognizing his Son’s visit. 

The scene would repeat, for 40 days. Something about 40, a quarantine, seemed 
special. And that day, with a last look goodbye, the butterfly flew away. It was time to 
go back up, having comforted his Dad. In those 40 days, he had managed to call his 
Mom at night, and he enjoyed looking at her face as she went outside to the backyard, 
looking for him. He had flown his butterfly onto Uncle Solomon’s hands, where he was 
pictured saying hello. He had guided Uncle Romano to chose his favourite picture, 
standing in front of Jesus, whom he would soon be visiting with. He had shared many 
signs, to reassure his family that he is still around, and that he would be waiting for 
them, preparing their Heavenly abode. He would help them Above as they had helped 
him on Earth. 
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And so he went. At Home, his family decorated the place with his mementos and 
pictures. They remembered him on every occasion, and prayed for his beautiful soul. 

Above, he would wander the beauties of Heaven, eyes looking downward to check on 
his sweet Janoooo, Sandoura, Ouvi, and Mommy. He would take an occasional look at 
his Dad, watching him on his computer arranging his pictures into memorial books. He 
took pleasure in those moments, for he knew they were signs of Love, heaven’s 
currency. Those distractions, delusions to some, would help pass the time until we all 
met again in Heaven. 

And he would hover above his Body’s resting place, seeing his Mom praying and crying 
for hours, while she paged through his Books and photos. He would listen to the 
mournful music she played - “Kidda Ya Albi” would sooth him and bring sadness to 
him, even though he knew he would see her again. He just couldn’t take her 
momentary pain, and hoped to be able to tell her he is there, waiting for Her. But 
Heaven has its rules, and he was but to wait. 

He would pass by his place in Rahway, the house he built and customized in his earthly 
journey. He would drift down to his Basement, where he had enjoyed quiet moments 
and many a game. He would remember all those fondly, knowing he would recreate 
them in Heaven, when his consorts rejoined him. For what is a place without its people, 
without its friends. 

He would look at the earth, as it mourned him. Diseases spread, closing down the 
planet. Wars and disasters abound. Heaven may be taking his revenge ... but he knows 
Heaven works by kinder rules. Earth’s woes are its own doing. He feels like helping, 
but he knows other have tried to save those rowdy tribes, to no avail. So he focuses his 
gaze back at his family, with a loving nudge to help them along. 

In Heaven he had met his acestors and grandparents, and family departed. They had all 
celebrated his ascencion, having a grand party at a Large Palatial Hall, where he was 
driven by a Chariot, to be met by Grandma Mono at the Hall Entrance. He knew his Dad 
would have loved this spectacle so he stretched his hand and touched him in his sleep, 
to allow him to view the scene in his dreamscapes. 

And now would come the wait. Those of us on Earth would live our remaining lives, 
basking in his memory, trying to live model roles to earn his worth. Dad would 
continue on his books, to keep his memory alive. Mom would go on with her good 
deeds, helping in every crisis as only she can. Ouvi would be our caring daughter and 
mother, TCB. Sandoura, in her lonesome thoughts, would represent Samsoum as if he 
was still here, drinking his drinks and watching his games. And Jano would walk 
around and smile, knowing he is around, and that he is looking at her with love and 
longing. 

And he would frolick in Heaven, waiting for us. At night, the Angels would hang about 
him, listening to his stories, and his sports fantasies. There are now many Patriot Fans 
in Heaven. And Games & Poker have become popular, with Angels standing in Line to 
learn from their new friend. And when they’re done playing, they would share a few 
“Shots” of Nectar. And I drink along every day to share and Partake. Cheers Habibi. 
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A First Tour in Heaven 







ANOTHER STROLL THROUGH A BEAUTIFUL LIFE 



Close to You... A favourite song... a favourite Maxim to live by 
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Big was always Bobo’s role model 
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At Amr’s wedding in Egypt - Amr was our faithful Driver and friend for four years. 
He loved Sammy, and cried dearly when he heard of his passing. 
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Uncle Elie loved Sammy deeply. He was paralyzed when the news hit... A big man, of 
strength and dignity, could not help his nephew in a time of need. He cried silently. 
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Four 
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Lebanon Adventures 
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Our Lebanon trips would gather tens of family members on tours. They enjoyed 
places they would not have otherwise, courtesy of our kids. 
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Lake Qaraon Fun 
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I love this look. Puffed cheeks, glazed eyes. Somebody just told him to do 
something he didn’t fancy... could be just posing for the camera (which he hated), 
or trying to do something with all those little ones in his way © 
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The Cakes mom made would feed an army for a generation 
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Heaven - And my Angel in it- is how I imagine him now 


World Tourist 
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Royalty. He Holds my hand, and I feel all the world is well. 
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Hard Memories 


Our memories of Samsoum are a pleasant fragrance of happy times and smiles. 

But there were moments of fear and worry, that we mostly like to forget. 

When he was one year old, we were scared by his doctor’s diagnosis of a brain 
anomaly, saying his head is growing too large, and the prognosis was dismal. You can 
imagine our fear and trembling at that diagnosis. An intense research followed on my 
part, plotting his measurements against the various curves in tens of medical books I 
scrounged from bookstores and Libraries. My own analysis said his growth was in the 
normal range, and that he just had a large beautiful head. I challenged the Doctor, and 
he backed off, not before hearing a few choice words about his rash announcements. 
Luck was on our side, and all was well with the world again. 

When he was around five, he had a severe pain in the groin, and a rush to the hospital 
indicated he had a lower groin twist that could cause possible permanent damage. 
Luckily, further tests showed it a local event, and a minor management resolved the 
problem, but not before our nerves were wrecked. 

When in Europe, we were walking in Munich when he rushed across the road. A passing 
vehicle almost ran him over, and only a mad dash helped me swipe him out of the way. 
All seemed well, but I trembed for weeks later remembering the event. 

Those incidents kept me awake many nights throughout life. I always told my wife not 
to worry about what they eat or do, as long as they stayed in good health. We came to 
remember those words when our last calamity hit us. 

A small stomach pain came about when he was 32 years old, in July of 2016. A few 
weeks later, the pain persisted, and we decided to have him checked out. The 
gastrointestinal Dr suggested a colonoscopy, and a CT scan. What followed was a 
comedy of errors in reading the scans, but the colonoscopy confirmed our worst fears 
- Colon Cancer was detected, and our lives would never be the same again. 

We had moments of hope when he had a great response to the chemo, with an 
apparent complete response in the Liver. But we now know if we had continued chemo 
we might have made it through. Instead, they stopped the chemo, and opted for 
radiation. The disease came back in multiple places, and we eventually couldn’t keep 
up with it. Multiple errors in judgement by careless Drs and Radiologists did not help, 
and one fatal mistake by Dr Aguilar sealed our fate. 

The three years of treatment and pain were very hard times and their memory is seared 
in our minds. Our loss was an emotional disaster, a sense of failing and defeat, to lose 
the most precious treasure in our lives. 

We try to recover our lives, but for me and his mom it seems like it is too late. We can 
never recover. We hope his sisters can overcome the pain, and go on to live well and 
keep his memory alive. Our only hope now rests in the faith that we will see him again 
in the next world, and enjoy his beautiful face when we meet again. 
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Mr Cool 
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KM 



Karate Champ 
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Ill 
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Hanging around 327 Cypress Drive 
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Sandoura and Jano were their new dolls 
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Dutch ways, a cold place by the sea. It was a good time to be in Europe, & the kids 
picked up on many cultures and languages. Sammy flowered in Holland, making 
many friends, including Danny, Minerva, & Joey. He could speak Dutch for a while. 
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Hello Europe 
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Tough Guys... his Logo since childhood 
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Giant Fries sword - Live Free or Die, they said, well before Americans did 
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Big Sister, Tough Brother 
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The cobbled streets of Europe were our turf for many years. We saw more of 
Europe than most Europeans see. Samsoum lived many lifetimes in his short stint. 
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His two lifetime buddies, Danny & Sandra, were with him at the end... 
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200S2&! 

j N? 1208 

I CITY OF LONG BRANCH 

CITY. BOROUGH OR TOWNSHIP 

I 

I 

t NAME 


BIRTH REGISTRATION 


Q 



MONMOUTH COUNTY 

COUNTY 


PLACE OF BIRTH 


DATE OF BIRTH 


Sammy S. Abujawdeh 


Male 


Monmouth Medical 
Center 


May 1, 1984 



This is a true certification of name and birth facts as recorded in this office- 

May. A,. .19.84. 


REGISTRATION DATE 


.May. .9,. .1.98.4 

OATS ISSUED 



,W.. 

REOISTRA 

. ?f. L9ng. Branch, N. J . 






STATE OF NEW JERSEY 


AMERICAN EMBASSY 
ABU DHABI U. A. E. 

I certify that I hava tills date compared 
thl* copy with the original document 
■»d found It to be a true copy. 

3 '-fcfe*- 1992 



yjgBjConsttI of th 
^Lfclted'StBtes of A 

N? 1209 


BIRTH REGISTRATION 


QOOQQQQQOCIOOO 

13 

Q 


CITY OF LONG BRANCH 



MONMOUTH COUNTY 


PLACE or BIRTH 


DATE OF BIRTH 


Sammy S. Abujawdeh 

M 

Male 

Dnmouth Medical 
Center 

May 1, 1984 



This is a true certification of name and birth facts as recorded in this office- 

. Way. A,.. 19EH . .... May . . .1 9-8 44. 

REGISTRATION DATE DATE ISSUED 


OISTRAR or VITAL STATISTICS 




.City. of. Long. .Branch*. N. J.. 


STATE OF NEW JERSEY I 
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naam 


naam 


-jo-LOcic h 


geboortedatum: A 


heeft op: 2 - fc> _ 

aan de eisen voor het 
zwemdiploma a voldaan. 


is de toezichthoudende instantifr 

Ik til***' ‘' 


namens de beoordelingscommissie 



CITY OF LONG BRANCT municipal BUILDING 344 BROADWAY, LONG BRANCH, N.J. 07740 

, hfrebY CERTIFY THAT THIS IS AN EXACT COPY OF THE RECORD WHICH IS ON FILE IN THE 
DEPARTMENT OF HEALTH » CITY LONG branch, new jersey. 

WITNESS MY HAND AND SEAL AS REGISTRAR OF VITAL STATISTICS 

DATE DEC I 4 1995 SIGNE D 

SEAL 


NEW JERSEY STATE DEPARTMENT OF HEALTH 
CERTIFICATE OF LIVE BIRTH 

—- (Last! 

Abujawd eh 



. NAME OF CHILO FF.rsr; 

Sammy 


(Middle) 

s. 


2a. DATE OF BIRTH 


May 1, 1984 


6:53P 


Male 


wpfHosprtH or Institution W no. in hospital or institution, g.ve si 

Monmouth Medical Center 


6s. Mother Maiden Name 

Karime Abujawdeh 


7a. Mailing Address (Number. Suet 


. This Bird 

Cringle □ Twin 


5b. City, Town or Location of Birth 

Long Branch 


4b. If Twin or Triplet, this child bom 
□ 1st □ 2nd □ 3rd 


5c. County of Birth 

Monm outh 


6c. State of Birth (If m 


8a. Residence {Township or Boro) 

Ocean Twp. 


9a. Father • Name 

Salim Abuiawdeh 



20 

Lebanon 


7b. City or Town 

iid) Ocean 


7c. State 

New Jersey 

07712 


8b. County & State 

Monmouth 

NJ 

8c. Inside City Limi 

□ No 


74 ^ 

9b. Age at time of this Birth 

29 

billow nr* 

3c. btate ot Dirin u T not in 

Country) 

Lebanon 

10b. Relation to Child 


Karime Abujawdeh 


Mother 


1 la. Certifier • Name 

Dr. K. Skorenko 


12a. Certifier - Signature 

K 


m 





11b. Mailing Address (Number. Street or P.O. Box. City. Town. State. Zip Code) 



255 3rd Ave.,Long 

Branch, NJ 07740 



12b. Date ot Signature 

—5/1/84__ 

14. Attendant 

2fcl Physician O Midwife 


fj 

13b. Date Received 

May 4, 1984 

□ Other (Specify) 

l 
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This is to Certify 
That 

The Sacred Mysteries Of Christian Initiation 
BAPTISM + CHRISMATION 

were administered according to the Rite of the 
Maronite Catholic Church 
at 

Saint Sharbel Maronit e Church 
500 Easton Avenue 

Somerset, New Jersey O 8873 


by the Rev. Fahed F. Azar 


on the .3rd __ day June _ y g84 

To Sammy Joseph Abu.lawdeh _ 

Child of Salim Abulawdeh _ 

and Karlme Abu.lawdeh _ 

bom in Longbranch, New Jersey _ 

on the _i. st _ day of _ 1 9 84 

the Sponsors being Alda Boujaoude _ 

Rashid BouJaoude 


as recorded in the Baptismal Register 
of this Church. 

Dated Jl 



H, Son of the Mighty One, You boiled Your head 
before John the Baptizer as the Fetter proclaimed: 
This is My Beloved Son .' You clothed us with Your 
Baptism, the robe of glory and the Seal <?/ the Holy' 
Spirit." 

Diocese of St. Maron — U.S.A. 


©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 7 - FAREWELL 



































hospital SBk 



MONMOUTH MEDICAL CENTER 

LONG BRANCH, NEW JERSEY 


is to Certify 



weighing— — lbs. 




was bom to . 

in the above named hospital at - ' * ‘ ^o’clock J- — M. 
on the - ^"-7^- : ^ — - day of. 


.19 


.ory. 




IN WITNESS WHEREOF, the said Hospital has caused this Certificate 
to be signed by the attending physician and by its duly authorised officer 
and has hereunto affixed its seal. 
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Ci TY of LONG BRANCH MUNICIPAL BUILDING 344 BROADWAY, LONG BRANCH, N.J. 07740 

I HFREBY certify that THIS is an exact copy of the record which is on file in the 
department of health, city of long branch, new jersey. 

WITNESS MY HAND AND SEAL AS REGISTRAR OF VITAL STATISTICS 

OEC I 4 1995 



SIGNED 








NEW JERSEY STATE DEPARTMENT OF HEALTH 
CERTIFICATE OF LIVE BIRTH 



____■■■■——- {Last) 

1. NAME OF CHILD (First) (Middle) 

c.nvmv S. Abujawdeh - 

ft/ __ 

4b. If Twin or Triplet, this child bom 

s 

S 

_-————--- 

2.. DATE OF B^RTH- H “" 1 *" 

iQft4 6:53P m Male 

4a. This Birth 

jingle □ Twin □ Triplet . 

□ 1st □ 2nd □ 3rd 

5a. Name pf Hospital or Institution (if not in hospital or mst.tut.on, give street address) 

Mnnmrmth Medical Center 

5b. City, Town or Location of Birth 

Long Branch 

oc. WJumy ui on m 

Monmouth 

6c State of Birth (If not in U.S.A. name 


nuIilllUULll w ------ 

6a. Mother • Maiden Name 

Karime Abuiawdeh - 

6b. Age at time of this Birth 

20 

7c. State 

Country) 

Lebanon 

7d. Zip Code 


34 Willow Dr. (Apt. 


LIB) 


Ocean 


New Je rsey 


07712 


8a. Residence (Township or Boro) 

Ocean Twp. 


8b. County & State 

Monmouth 


NJ 


9a. Father • Name 

Salim Abujawdeh 


9b. Age at time of this Birth 

29 


10a. Informant • Name and Address 

Karime Abujawdeh 

11a. Certifier • Name 

Dr^ K. Skorenko 


34 Willow Dr 
Ocean,N.J, 


12a. Certifier - Signature 


> Q 


T 13a. R^ istrar - Signature / y y 




Apt 

11b. Mailing Address (Number. Street or P.O. 


8c. Inside City Limits 

g^Yes □ No 


9c. State of Birth (If not in U.S.A. name 

Country) 

Lebanon 


10b. Relation to Child 

11$ Mother 


City, Town, State. Zip Code) 

255 3rd Ave» y Long B ranch , N J 07740 


12b. Date of Signature 

5/1/84 


13b. Date Received 

May 4, 1984 


Jt) Physician 
□ Other (Specify) 


□ Midwife 
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Li'fi j/our flesh is food indeed 
fifead of life our soul to feed." 


,0 \A>u iU)H 
WiH> » pur* «nd contrit* U«rt 


S ojauam — jJascEti , 


JAU3R f- ^ 


received Ihe Hiessed tucharisl 
for Ihe firs! lime 


in i5r Jobn’Ms Ca thcohal 


^LBo SD^aajL 


21ih 


iddij 


iWk- 



PiriSk 
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September 30, 1994 

Dear Mr. and Mrs. Abu Jawdeh 

| 

It is a pleasure to let you know what a terrific job Sammy 
is doing in music class. Every day he arrives to music 
class enthusiastic to work right away. I think that his 
responsible behavior will be resulting in good grades ini 
music class. You should be very proud of the effort | 
Sammy is making. 





John Crever 
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«/ am the bread of Life » 

★ 


REMEMBRANCE 
OF MV 

FIRST COMMUNION 
★ 


SAMI SALIM ABU JAWDEH 

(ABU DHABI) 

★ 

29 MAY 1994 
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/Days Tartly 


3<=Above Average Effort 
2=Satisfactory Effort 
insufficient Effort 
X=Area of Weakness 
+cArea of Strength 


I Reads independently lor Pleasure 


Is Cooperative 


Follows School Rules 


Works Neatly and Carefully 


is Respectful 


Follows Directions 


iTreats Others Well 


Assumes Responsibility lor Asslc 


Participates in Group Activities/Disicijsslons 


Thinks Critically 


THIRD QUARTtri^OMMENTS" 


physical I 


Swimming 


COMPUTERS 


Behavior 


Behavior 


Behavior 


X=Weakne» ^Strength" 


AM gfl ,cAN COMMUNITY SCHOOL 
jOF 
DHABI 

p.o OX 4«b 5 . ABU DHABI 
^ I i ab Emirates 


ELEMENTARY REPORT CARr> 
GRADES 4 and 5 




NAME 




GRADE 

YEAR 


TEACHER /I 




A 



i 

2 

3 

4 

mathematic^. a 

1 71 

t’1 - / 

*T‘ 









7 irvjerstanas~COhcep |s ^ I 

' 






fr 





Fffnrt/Partlapatlon 1 

3 

3 



ISOCIAL STUDIES A 


S' 



Map/Globe SKIIIs 





EttorVPartlcipation J| 


T 

3 



HEALTH 


/6 

£ 



SCIENCE 



C 



Applies Scientific Methods 






Understands Concepts 

I 





Effort/Participation | 

z 

a 





1 

2 

/A - 

3 

4 

PHYSICAL EDUCATION__ 




— 

Eftort t . 

Z 

£- 



COMPUTERS 

/A 

A 


Behavior 


Lf- 



Effort 





MUSIC 

A 

A 


— 

Behavior 


AA 


Effort 

A- 

A- 



ART 

15 

s 



Behavior 

Z 

A 



Eftort 


i ■ 


1^ 

ARABIC LANGUAGE AND CULTURE 

A 




Behavior. 











E 


[Onde Placement tor Next Year ( 




int Sheet Attached 


- ; second quarter comments /rxzcte. 

pnjKss /n Kenu, 

Os-t^rcuULrr^ /iq A €. CLCsnr- 

Ca /i/f 0 '//£//&/*/Vv 
Ai<r/#>». / -> / 1-mjj /> 


'-L^r-uC^^OAZS / C/ 

ar*j& 


x to 


^fourth quarter comments 


HU 


ELEMENTARY REPORT CARD 
GRADES 4 and 5 




nam e s 5czm/nu Abuu/c 

GRAD E 5~ TEACHER A/rX yASS/'r^ 
YEA R 944-9 5" 


ATTENDANCE RECORD 

1 

2 

3 

4 

Days Absent 

0 




Days Present 





Days in the Quarter 

W 




Days Tardy 

\ 




KEY 


A=Superlor Achievement (90-100%) 
B=Above Average Achievement (80-8 
C=Average Achievement (70-79) 

D» Minimum Achievement (60-69) 
FrFaltlng (Below 60) 
llNC=!ncomplete 

’=Making Progress (ESL Students) 


4=Superior Effort 

3=Above Average Effort 
2=Satisfactory Effort 
1 insufficient Effort 
X=Area of Weakness 
+=Area of Strength 


AMERICAN COMMUNITY SCHOOL 
A0 J DHABI 

P.o. BOX 4°f - ABU DHABI 
United A' & Emirates 

***#»-w 

"•A* 1 , 

nvr/i/iwif* i/n 



r 7 

m 

3 1 

4 

teadswfln Comprehension 





Learns S Uses New Vocabulary 





Eflort/Partlci pation 





LANGUAGE 

oi 




Expresses Ideas Orally 





Expresses Written Thoughts Clearly 





Writes Creatively 





Uses Correa English and Punctuation 





EfforVPartici pation 

3 




SPELLING 

A 









Applies Spelling Skills in Daily Work 





Effort/Participation 





HANDWRITING 






SECOND QUARTER COMMENTS 


MATHEMATICS 


u 

M 

B 

~3~T 

-q 

Computes Accurately/Basic raC 


B 



Understands Concepts 


— 



—i 

Reasons in Problem Analysis 


IB 


" 

—\ 

Effort/Participation 


ISi 

IB 


i 

SOCIAL STUDIES 

r 

IK 

rn 

r : 


— 

Map/Globe Skills 

-— 

>prw> 


'■ppp; 

EftorvPartici pation 

_ 

i!3 

Bl 



SCIENCE 

— 

f: 

i — 

— 

— 

Applies Scientific Methods " 






Understands Concepts — 






Effort/Participation '— 


Z 




STI inV cyw iT i 

■ 1U “T 5>»viLLS 

aaknass +=. 

Strength 



worxs Neatly and CaT^ — 

Follows Directions -- 


t; 

_ 

_ 

_ 

Assumes Responl^^Trr 

Uses Time Wisely 

hents 

— 

— 

— 

— 

Participates In GmnnT-r-^ 







jussions 




_ 

Thinks Critically'' - _^ 


x 




^ sC ^ggigg^ 


— 

— 

— 

— 

^DQUARTERcon-^ 


— 

— 

— 

— 

c5B «Siti 



ENGLISH AS A SECOUQ LKUCiUt<Cit 


r-vTT\ 


If MARKED (X), Additional Report Enclosed 


Displays Good Manners 

*+■ 




Is Cooperative 





Follows School Rules 





Shows Good Self-Control 

X 




is Respectful 





Treats Others Well 



/ 

U 


I Grade Placement for Next Year ( 
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Student Name: ABUJAWDEH, SAMMY 


Grads: S 


COURSE 

TEACHER 


FIRST SEMESTER 

SECOND SEMESTER 


s COMMENTS 

ABS * 

1ST 

TERM 

2ND 

TERM 

EXAM 

GRADE 

SEM. 

GRADE 

3RD 

TERM 

4TH 

TERM 

EXAM 

GRADE 

SEM 

GRADE 

FINAL 
! GRADI 

1 ENGLISH 8 I 

‘ARKS 

0 

Df 

C+ 

C+ 

c 

c 





Needs to concentrate on the quality of the work 

l U.S. HISTORY 8 

VAN SICKLE 

0 

C- 

I> 

c 

Df 

B 






1 MATH 8 

MASON 

0 

B+ 

B+ 

B 

B+ 

A- 





■■■ "" "" —^ 

1 SCIENCE 8 

WHITE 

0 

B- 

C- 

C 

C 

A 





Outstanding work, keep it up / 

1 FRENCH I (HS) 

SCHATTEN 

0 

B+ 

B 

B 

B 

C+ 





SAMMY is not working to his potential J 

Needs to complete ell assignments I 

1 PE 8 

JONES 

0 

B+ 

B+ 


B+ 

B 






[health 

TURNER 


D 

B+ 


C 







1 BOYS' CHOIR 

MONTGOMERY 

0 





A- 






BOYS' CHCHR 

MONTGOMERY 


A 

A 


A 







MULTI MEDIA I 

KLJMENTO 

0 





A- 






| 

. 











Quarter Ending: March \% 1998 


KBS b Absences per period for the current quarter 


APRIL 8,1997 

^ t _ . 1996-97 

Mrs. Debra Douglas 

SAIS-R (AMERICAN SECTION) 

SAMMY S ABUJAWDEH 

Writing Workshop 7th grade pd.5 Day 1 
12:05-12:50 

Below is a listing of the assignments you have received thus far in this ^ me^rT^telyas 
the scores you earned for each. If your records differ in any respe , p 
soon as possible. 




YOUR 

AVERAGE 

POINTS 

%-LETTER 


ASSIGNMENT TITLES 

SCORES 

SCORES 

POSSIBLE 

GRADES 

19. 

[1/13] Revised draft of Explorer Paper 

25 

24 

25 

100.0=A+ 

20. 

[12/15]Time on task/prepar. 1/19-2/12 

19 

18 

20 

95.0=A 

21. 

[01/25] "Changes"First Draft 

8 

8 

10 

80.0=C 

22. 

[02/02]First Draft "Survival" paragraph 

5 

6 

10 

50.0=F 

23. 

[02/19] CORRECTIONS ON EXPLORER ESSAY 

s/ 

N/A 

n/ 

N/A 

24. 

[03/03]SENTENCE COMBINING PRACTICE 

19 

19 

20 

95.0=A 

25. 

[03/05] Quiz on Sentence Combining 

9 

8 

10 

90.0=B 

26. 

[03/17] Varying sentence beginnings ex. 

21 

18 

21 

100.0=A+ 

27. 

[03/18] Quiz on Sentence Beginnings 

11 

8 

10 

110.0=A+ 


TOTALS AND AVERAGES -> 

ABBREVIATIONS: 

117 

N/A 

126 

92.8=A- 


s/ = CREDIT (with no point value) 


x-iS of this date you have received 92 RRS: +--u 

and your grad. i. an A-. « your figures ; ary - 


PARENT SIGNATURE: 


__ DATE: 
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Saudi Arabian International School - 
for 1st Quarter 1996-1997 


Additional Teacher 
School Year 


Comments 


For Student ABUJAWDEH SAMMY 

Student Number 000-96-382 
Homeroom 102 Grade 07 


COURSE 

SECT. 

TEACHER 

COMMENTS 

171 

01 

S. ANDERSON-MUHS 

WEAK ORGANIZATIONAL SKILLS 

assignments NOT COMPLETED 

STUDY HABITS ARE IMPROVING 

175 

04 

D. DOUGLAS 

USES TIME INEFFECTIVELY 
ENJOYABLE TO HAVE IN CLASS 

271 

03 

M. FORGERON 

PROBLEM-SOLVING SKILLS STRONG 
ENJOYABLE TO HAVE IN CLASS 

assignments not completed 

371 

05 

D. JENNEY 

LACK OF SIGNIFICANT EFFORT 
ASSIGNMENTS NOT COMPLETED 
STUDY HABITS ARE WEAK 

471 

02 

A. BROWN 

ENJOYABLE TO HAVE IN CLASS 
ASSIGNMENTS NOT TURNED IN 
USES TIME INEFFECTIVELY 

506 

04 

G. GARTIN 

LACK OF SIGNIFICANT EFFORT 

587 

01 

a TAILLEFER-MCLARENASSIGNMENTS not turned in 
a. TAILLtotUK m- SH0WS ENTHUSIASM IN CLASS 

702 

06 

J. gramolini 

LOW TEST SCORES 

ASSIGNMENTS NOT TURNED IN 


STUDY HABITS ARE WEAK 



Saudi Arabian International School 
Riyadh - American Section 
PO Box 990 

Riyadh 11421 Saudi Arabia 
Tel: 966-1- 491-4270 

Fax: 966-1-491-7101 

John C. Davis, PhD. 

Superintendent 


2 Al*J l 4 — A 

\\* : W 
- \ M Y > 

£ A ^ < YV • : oyJJ 


Name: To the Parents of: ABUJAWDEH, SAMM Grade Level: Seventh 

SSN: 000-96-382 _ Homeroom: 102 _ Advisor: JENNEY, D. 

PLEASE SEE ATTACHED SHEET FOR ADDITIONAL COMMENTS 


Academic Year: Academic Year 1996-1997 
Run Date: 10/29/96 

Course ID Course Description Faculty/Staff _ IstQTR 2ndQTR IstSEM 3rdQTR 4thQTR 


171 

LANGUAGE ARTS 

S. ANDERSON-MU 

F 

175 

WRITING WORKSH 

D. DOUGLAS 

C+ 

271 

MATH 7B 

M. FORGERON 

B 

371 

LIFE SCIENCE 7B 

D. JENNEY 

F 

471 

GEOGRAPHY 7B 

A. BROWN 

C- 

506 

BOYS PE7 

G. GARTIN 

P 

687 

FRENCH 1 

A. TAILLEFER-MC 

C 

702 

EXPL HEALTH 

J. GRAMOLINI 

F 


Attendance ABSENT 1.00 (Unto) 


DR. JAMES LIEBZEJT- PRINCIPAL 
EXPLAN A TION OF GRADES: 

A = 93-100, B=83-92, 073-02, D=65-72, F= BELOW 65 
I = INCOMPLETE, P=PASS, N=NO GRADE 
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Saudi Arabian international School Riyadh - \ n1C rican Section 

John C. Davis, Ph.D. “ '' rTTr- 

Superintendent * (American Section) 

UM 61320 

APOA£ 09803-1320 
T el: 966-1-491-4270 

F** 966-1-491-7101 


Grade Levt; ^ eV enth 

Homeroom: 102 ___ Advise^ jgNNEV d 

Academic Year: Academic Year 1996-1997 
Run Date: 4/ 7/97 


Course ID 

Course Name 

Faculty/StafF 

IstQTR 

2ndQTR 

3rdQTR 


LANG. ARTS GK 7 

S. ANDERSON-M\r 

F 

D+ 

C 

175 

WRITING WK.SHP 

D. DOUGLAS 

C> 

B 

A- 

271 

MATH GR7 

M. FORGERON 

B 

Bt 

C- 

371 

LIFE SCIENCE GR 7 

D. JENNEY 

F 

C- 

F 

471 

GEOGRAPHY GR 7 

A. BROWN 

C- 

C 

F 

506 

BOYS PE 7 & 8 

G. GARUN 

P 

P 

P 

687 

FRENCH 1 

A. TAILLEFER-MC 

c 

c+ 

D- 

701 

EXPLART 

S. BURSETT 




702 

EXPL HEALTH 

J. GRAMOLIN1 

F 



703 

EXPL KEYBOARD! 

W. SMITH 




704 

MOT/DEV READfN 

G. PRITCHARD 



A 

_705 

DRAMA _ D. GFI.DART 


- At- 


Attendance 

DAYS ABSENT 

2.00 (Units) 





DR. JAMES LIEBZE1T-PRINCIPAL 

EXP!AN A TION OF GRADES: 

A~93-10Q, 8=83-92, 0=73-82, D=65-72, F=BELOW 65 
f= INCOMPLETEP=PASS, N-NO GRADE 



do no 1 u ** Personal names on APO addresses. Direct by title or department only. 

I *CCREDrrfin 6 y middle states association of colleges and schools 


Saudi Arabian International School - Additional Teacher eommr cs 
for 3rd Quarter 1996-1997 School Year 

For Student ABUJAWDEH SAMMY 

Student Number 000-96-382 
Homeroom 102 Grade 07 


SECT. 

TEACHER 

COMMENTS 

01 

S. ANDERSON-MUHS 

Shows interest in improving 
Uses time effectively 

Study habits are improving 

04 

D. DOUGLAS 

Uses time ineffectively 
Enjoyable to have in class 

03 

M. FORGERON 

Problem-solving skills strong 
Assignments not turned in 

Weak organizational skills 

05 

D. JENNEY 

Weak organizational skills 
Works below potential 
Assignments not turned in 

02 

A. BROWN 

Assignments not turned in 
Lacks self-discipline 

04 

G. GARTIN 

Progressing satisfactorily 

01 

A. TAILLEFER-MCLAREN 

Assignments not done on time 
Assignments not completed 

Weak organizational skills 

03 

G. PRITCHARD 

Pleasant and hardworking 
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Colonia High School graduates almost 300 at 


Cokxna Him School gradu¬ 
ate! almntf »r tikes at orrtf 
■kyiIm lad! night. The vaitdftc 
torian was Mariwi Lau. The 
•alutataridii •»» CWfofti S. 
Jfssop. who was also presetted 
with hb nfTIrkal aiqNMntmmt to 
the Naval Academy by Cpi Jo 
vrph W IhifT during nwnnem 
cmt 

L.S Marti* Major LMftwl 
Spann of Edison. who ww dr 
pfctycri until rvcontty nn tfte 
CSS Bataan in Afghanistan. 
•a% the rut*? s**uK»*r 
IHpluruf. wrnt dtatl‘1 hotel 
by Principal Joseph S. Kowry 
atonic with Buartl nf Muratsm 
mem ter Utanr At gels to and 
Assistant Superintendent for 
Currhwhim amt Imtrurtiun 
lau Kotrlla 

The candidates for gradua 
that werr 

Hdk)Afceg*> Steen* Aoene 
Servny Aeutewte McraHA^a; 
oo Amm At, Satte At VmadM 
aim, Q uqory a<i —c r, S —antha jo 
A fftvon. Gur^ar J Arrtr Kenner 
Am Ardersan (MAcph r j Area 
W,<n Rte*d Atenae. jam Am 
keen Armsrocg jergo Anodonda 
Pamc* Mksml JMseng 

Oeftecfc B ey nhs , Jrnte* 9h» 
rm Barm Lkmpe Barou uabee 
Bareca, Drvwi Snm».< Bnaabe 
Oorrta M Baea*a Amy Mm B+s* 
ovtonAanj Bacawi Tartly** 
Benedetto Corns Bee- Hooe 
Bern Wocno AAc-mM R.^erd fiord 
a*>. jwoyi i Bora. Boos Joso*** 
Bcy*o Burr* Kennedy Brad-ey 
Aitmnc am Bronco B**n Eugene 
Bondmen Soon tiwai Brer men 
Meghan ijrn Bmote toco* Mere 
bca, Sooc Thomas Brown, Srncre 
P Bern Nedr#*rette*8u 
cfwnarv Metthe* Jamas BtoOvy 
Adam Joeeoh bxcy'Wk 
Gab-Wl Memo* Ctbeeei, M> 
cteel 0 Cameofto ChnMoffter Omt 


Cameron Rebecca Jeer Canrorv 
denote Josepr Cardnae. Andre 
Ceelro 5eme*tr* A Cteetn T«**i 
Oerapaare, Jteki 0«er& Myur 
Seek Oo. Alim Ort Ooeahi Rdv 
ard Cd*r\ Am E*n CNbjm Bn* 
terty Am Cocoa Jeance Ueron Goa 
* r i, Megan EUaeeth CMey Memo 
Anna Crsitato f yWf OWI AJican 
leeOoim 

Jenna May C'OjAA Jam Mnr«que 
Cunrrtgram, Jonn Leroy Curing 
*emjr AmptiC C«ec* Jr, Ancaee 
uuron O Alessandro, Mom! Jm 
Oaorowsto WilMm Jem Dacey. £nc 
Ate OeCXrte. Arm Mercer Otevy, 
Jictyr Mart# Oanyo, Fm D Aroo, 
Mchae Anfitony Dave jr. VyMtee 
Aatey Owe*. DM Df Ccoo. Omei 
rwueste A/SnOw M m-v ferns r>» 
Mine, lwaao Oteeo jornn Far 
rerdo Ooj Stephen R o Sareo *Ac 
oee Mere Octet VvemDorM 
Nyeonun Mchate Ootmh Man 
Drummond Deft* Alien DuBa* At* 
Mr G Ouaemmeyf. Fm Are* Cx. 
•and huvhsh Oerme Cdurde 

Jcnnner Lynr Ena, Chnsara Mane 
1 anna Gregory Fedorcte 

Anofier Owo Fedty. £*ce reman 
at/ mom) WWm m i rweo. Aum 
AmeFredman UktiflL Gate 
Mme Greialow/ Jeeece M Oerv 
eone. JeearcA Mane Oo*ey Sleptene 
Udheie Gctoy Mcob Mane Gcrjey 
Me hew Kostin Gseer Jadyn Mare 
Qeeene CeAGnAer, MrfdJU fu 
gene Ca^arcU. BocefT Hoes (kmecz, 
Mcho4ae Henry Mammon 0 Ome Be 
-re Mem Dai. Pmwk Ate Mere. 

■ ' . 1 . . JM ' . li f ' 

mlssst AA 2 A Heeean, Bow* Myrwm 
Aum Menry Nd* Kerne Hererv 
dee Hewwe De lee Angnee Henere 

SaWr Migdmne Hce^l. Rotert 
BoCOO M[)n\ Simon Jrw Hoeirt 
t^erryi •v*ao‘4> OnymyeCHaooe 
mb. Hoauyoon Bmhim toshe gra 
evskt Middle Dxabcth *g. CMtord 
Memos jeeeop Men Aa Aha) Mar 
tn James Jordar ChnstscTer Juan, 
Uansa ue«ca Jjsonero use Are 
Xtffftyt Arkr Kmrr KekAed Unity 
Agees Kanda, Stfq Kete CdemCP 
Kerorwc, Sewn Eomd <jo Krmy 
Ketey. VJthen IK* Kennedy 
Atman Kemitak. Hei^a mwv Ben 


-ett Mem Kswea. Aloe* Adam 
Knapp >. Ctedoote *chj»c» 

Jura) Boeco, TMmoi H «/orw >. 
AtonkeKro. LeurenM Kuhan Hmpy 
Kume* Nioote Jecbn Brule. *«*>• 
Che Bjefw jeew lee Lakatos *oee 
enn Mm lew# SM*t*ie 1 akarr% la 
Chneixtef AnemrUmi AtoseeuA 
Losiu Uansa May LarLaj Ste 
theme vouno lee. Steiarse MteeMe 
LVo». Fare More Danes. Oraac 
ph«f Amt LofVts. Mjr-.amb* N Lu 
tabu Cteatrw Medute Steve* 

Me MB« r/» I nil Jh . nBm 

Ami Mek>o%ve *9 Ceoi E Mammn. 

Ff ank Gemkl Miner UiamMarsA 
final* jwnnter Martin Onehen Joe 
OLim Mamns More* Heur Maur 
mae Maresn Macro* Stacy lonama 
MrrCaWy. Thm-m James Mc< ekton 
Kelly Bern ^Ckjre Mchaai MdG 
eek. Seen MoG*rk 

treKJT Mmes Me Near Irtc Medina 
Sure Mania. I *-♦ ro karma Mend 
arc Bamond Hiam Mtrmajca. 
Salmi Aster te Tva A MHr. 
SnlraT Mitre T *ne A Ubdy Bene¬ 
dict Wte Menace JoeefA di.tew 
Morgen Boyce Juen Mcrgen. Suns 
Beotm te Items Sue5 Hal 

. •, .i.h » *:i^! .-jn. 

Cteistocner Wiwn Mcman. Re 
Scott UcMCk LfMteay lAchele 
O Bnerv Nkerr Mena 1 u • w».> Sre 
TOO Ei^aoeth O Nell Qorrolc An-ssa 
Rate Ankur M halo Hdal N hate 
keyuc Ana^uner Pm JonePun 
Brown Poor, keer Marcvr PeWcn 
Bnana Mere Pencxak. Aeeon latem 
Pern leura Oeena hemr W*em 
A PevJ 

Metem M tVfrow’tt Ared Doug 
1 PtMK). Mtteeel Qeceoe Piles 
Pooewo Pree. jeennMie Mat* pm 
S cot Jerome Pod Martel PuUJo 
Afeah. MM CXntfl, f^an Barm 
ton Veronmta Lee Home* Stacey 
NaealeAapacft Paul Anrcoy Hasp 
to Amt* Joenm ^etr Adam Aedy 
Stephen* Retie Glenn Oonetd lek 
•aider Motion Vtocert Beoro Mr 
c*we E>«n R«m. Phi«r .dseph RV 
tey, JacQAtee ono*» Mcnae 
BMwok Bzjo, Arm Edward Bobov 
eon, Ctesnne Hodnguax Rachel 
iym Roas Icraw Vdti Rotor Aat 
Steens keooie Horn, Ckacehe leal 



■ Toste Urxatox*sk signs *1 kte you to hi 
School ytivlendoy 


BAH xm Bycyk 
Greocry Itosa Seoar 
T^acy BvanW >erv»?l. heBnrJe» 
Senut-w MeH joen Samaga Khum 
AA Serov Pete Sole. Pom 
SchmrT Laurer More $chne 
Ryan Wdat) vrrepr ke«m Mchan 
Scteow* b»* Faye Zeners je s at c e 
Serotr LktaN &xan, Gandce Mana 
Shavoy E jjr** Shek Vane Saks 
Sfva UJI Am SmeWc Jj»U« Broi • 


Srm H 
ErmPaotc 
rror. * 00*1 
Cheoe So 
Scum. JO 
Siorr e . 

-v ' /at 

no« Merc 
TiKteor 
Ekraoen ■ 
Tote CN 
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PLAYFUL 



Hard to believe now, but we were once playful and happy. 

The ever-hopeful nature of youth and innocence gave us an endless supply (or so 
it seemed then) of sparkle and smiles, that brightened our every day. 
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582-WAT ; The car that took him to 20+ Countries 
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Moments so fantastic, I had completely forgotten 
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Stamps, another Hobby after his Dad 
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Those moments, one-on-one, smiling, looking into each other’s eyes and faces, 
with a feeling of safety, trust, protection, love, caring. Those moments when I 
could tell him, without saying anything, that He is and will be ok... trust me. 
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Where are you gone, my handsome son, 
Where are the days bygone? 

Where is the sweetness and the laugh, 
That shone like morning Sun. 

Where is the smile that brightened days, 
And lit the darkest nights, 

Where is the kind and gentle heart, 
That fought the hardest fights. 

How can we face the world of woe, 
You left us when you flew, 

How can we hold the sorrow deep, 
When Devil wants his Due. 

The face of Earth no longer forms, 

A friendly, welcome place, 
Without your warmth, the coldness sets, 
And home bereft of Grace. 

But in my dreams, and inner mind, 

I forge a new abode, 

Where Sammy’s pictures flood the space, 
His name my daily Ode. 

I build a world of memories, 

To keep the flame alive, 

For ain’t our world a figment but, 
Where we do dream and strive? 

A world of dreams, is just as good, 

As this decrepit world, 

For if it has a Sammy, then, 

So Let this dismal hurled. 

I drift at night, I dream all day, 

To See you yet again, 

And in my dreamworld, purpose built, 
Your spirit will remain. 

So Farewell my son, I’ll see you soon, 

In Dreams and waking hope, 

Until we meet for real again, 

When life runs out of Rope. 

Samsoum Forever!! 
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A smile worth a thousand joys 
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finish 
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Fearless 
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IN MEMORIAM 



May 2-2020 - She had not seen the statue, while sequestered in California 
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Hoping this statue will remind future generations of our beautiful Boy 
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Pierre Baz <pierre.baz@gmail.com> 

To: Sam S. Abujawdeh 

Wed, Oct 16, 2019 at 6:00 AM 

Dear Sam, 


I have learned earlier about the passing away of your beloved son Sammy. 

I am terribly sorry about your loss and I hope that he did not go through much suffering before leaving 
you. I know that the pain was mainly in your hearts, you and your family. 

May his soul rest in peace near our Lord. 


Please accept our deepest condolences. 

Pierre Baz and family. (Apologies for my late message.) 



Nancy Dropik 

Only a parent who looses a 
one of a kind special child can 
relate to your loss. 


Hi Salim, we recieved 
the masks today. I 
havent seen them yet 
but my wife said they 
are beautiful. 

There is a peom in 
Persian which roughly 
translates into this 


In return, God will help u 
when u r in desert 


God has forsaken me 
when I needed him most 
last year 


May God shines ur 
family and Sammy's 
soul 



U have risen way above 
that injustice. Many 
can't. I am sure this 
brings peace and 
blessing for Sammy. 

Hold ur family tight 


You do the kind acts 
and put in Tirgis 



Minerva Scavo ► Sammy 
Abujaja 

Friday at 7:58 AM • £& 


But we do the right 
things nevertheless 


• •• 

Name: 
Death Date: 


Ur always in my mind 
and prayers. 



Sammy S Abujawdeh 
Aug 2019 


Happy birthday. Have a good party, up there 
in heaven. Miss you. Loads of hugs and love 


Cemetery: Saint Gertrude Cemetery 
and Mausoleum 


y 

V You 


Burial or 
Cremation 
Place: 


Colonia, Middlesex 
County, New Jersey, 
United States of America 
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Sam Abujawdeh 

Posted by Sam Abujawdeh 
May 7, 2017 


• • 
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Ouvi Abujaja 

34 mins * I* 

To brother Sammy Abujaja, from Mother 

Mother's Day was a celebration for me as a Mom of 4 of the 
greatest, most loving,compassionate and caring children. 
How do I celebrate this year when my son that completes 
me as a Mom is gone? I miss my sonshine. 

You are my world, my honey, and I will miss you and cry for 
you forever, my life will never be the same without you. 

I miss your voice, your smile, your hugs and most of all miss 
you calling me "MOM, MOTHER " I was the luckiest Mom to 
have you as my son, 

I promise you I will stay the Mom that you knew. I will always 
love protect and hold tight your 3 amazing sisters as I 
always did. 

You are forever my hero. I am forever heartbroken. 


r 
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Sam S. Abujawdeh was born in Lebanon in 1955. He is a native of Maska, 
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After graduating from Brummana High School (a British Quaker institution), 
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studies in Electrical and Nuclear Engineering at Syracuse University and 
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contracts with AT&T and other companies in New Jersey, USA, where he 
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©SS/4 


SAMSOUM - VOL 7 - FAREWELL 


Page 427 











IgPi SAMMY 


The Life 
and Times 
of a Champ 

HU 


Tig..: SAMMY 

The Life 
and Times 
of a Champ 
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Samsoum Forever! 
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